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He Right Honourable Sir George 
Rooke, Vice Admiral of Eng- 
land, Oc. 


The Honourable Sir Cloudiſly Shovel, 
Admiral of the White. 


Sir John Leake, Vice Admiral. 
Sir George Bing, Rear Admiral. | 

| Rear Admiral Dilks. | 
Rear Admiral Wiſhart. 

| Sir John Jennings. 
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Sing the 1 Pride of Align, 1 on che Powr E 


| That guards pur om; and t threats the Gallick Shore. 


In: 


To Britain s Glory, I my. Song prepare, 
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Britain, the Arbiter of Peace and War , 


That looks at once, ſo awful, and 10 fair. "= * 
How glorious Her extended Canvas ſhows, , | 


is 


Her Navy , how commanding to Her Foes, 7 
To whoſe Ma Majeſtick Height, all Europe bows. - 


eiiie 


Then tell, my Muſe, it thou can ſt well —_.- 
Such wondrous Greatneſs in the Art of Verſe; -/ 
How Albion Fame does more at large appear, 
When armed Fleets Sail thro' the yielding Air, 
And awe the Neighbrin g Worlds. with pannick Fear. 


Tell, how the ſnarpen d Keels divide the Wann, 
| And how the * Waves my in in; | 
B 


" How 


T3 
Ho fond their cloſe Embraces they purſue, 
And Kiſs their Verdure into Azure Blew. 


Tell, how theſe floating Citidals prepare 
For Friendly Union, or Deſtructive War: 
In Strife, how like Leviathan they move,  _ 
And when they ſpeak, how like the Volce of Jou; 
How many Prodigies here we may find, 
And ſee with what great Skill they are defignd ;_ 
How nicely weighd is ev'fy pondyons Beam, 
And how each cloſely fitted to its Frame; 
With what Command the Rudder guides the Hulk, 
How ſuch Exactneſs in the Maſſy Bulk. . 

Tell this, and twice Ten Thouſand Wonders more. 
And when we've all our Admiration cloyd, 
Obſerve to what great Ends they are imploy d: 
What God-like Souls the chief Directors are; 
Then view the Myſtery with thelaſt Diſpair, 8 
When prudent Conduct gives the great Command, 
Theſe Wooden Worlds obey the Ruling Hand, 
And by thoſe Orders, move to Sea or Land. 
No was the time when the hot Srian Dog 
Corrupts the Heſperian Seas with evry noiſom Fog ; 
The Month the Roman Senate did decree, 
Perpetual, to Auguſtus Memory. 

In thole ſame Seas, where that famd Caſar ugh, 
And where at Adium, he ſuch Glory got; 


— 


Great 


97 
Great Albions Navy did with Thunder roar, 


Dreadful to Affrict, and th Iberian Shore: 
In that renownd Cantabrian Ocean, She 
Diſplayd Her Britiſb Flags of Victory. 


The wond rous Tale of Aﬀium muſt be loſt, 
When this is told on the ſame Barbary Coaſt ; 
The Battel of Pepanto quite forgot, 

Where this, the Greateſt, and the laſt was fought ; 
This Battel, which at once made Europ know 
What Albion cou d, what Ga cou'd not do. 


In Tyrrhene Seas. near proud Iberias Shore, 
Often Inſulted by the Barbarous Moor, 
Aſpiring France her Canvas WI ings diſplay d, 
Pluming her ſelf with Thoughts to be Obey d, N 
Spread all her Sails, and her vaſt Anchors weight. 


With flattering Pomp, ſhe made the Watry Main 
Servile to her, and her Majeſtick Train £ 
The Ocean Smil'd, the Surges of the Dees 

Durſt not Awake, but Trembling lay a Sleep, 
| Huſhd as with Fear, at Neptwnes awful Nod, 
When he commands to Calmneſs, like a God; 
Iklmus rode the Gallick Navy, as if led 
In Triumph to bright Thetis Nuptial Bed. 


But ſee, fair Albions Fleet from A ſfricks Shore, 


Soon does the Hopes and Fears of France explore * 
er 


(8) 

Her Peacock Train hoiſted with ſuch a Pride 
On her Top-Maſfts before, now's laid: 1 
They take th' Alarm, and for the Charge prepare, 4 Si 
Aſſur d of Conqueſt, tho poſſeſsd with Fear: * 
Tho'in her Numbers Gallia did confide, 
Well knowing Numbers make the ſtron geſt Side, 

Yet Vichry to her Numbers was deny =. ' 


K. 


Aﬀrick and Spain both ſaw th' amazing Sight, 


And look d wth Horror at thr approaching Fight: 


And ſhook like N as the Fleets drew n —_ 7 
In dire Amaze, the Spaniards ſaw kat Day, an 41 
That muſt enforce their Nation, either way, "AY 
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 _, Fromtheir ſteep Cute, they fob both Navies cl, 
| Crowding their Sails, like Clouds before a Storm: 
The Air grew dark, and all the Lights of Heaven 
Seemd in Eclipſe; as when a Seq is driven 
By Lybian Winds, that on the Beeches roar, 
And caſt the Billows on th' Iberian Shoar, 
The Flood breaks in, the frighted People fly, 5 
And more by Flight, than by the Tempeſt Die; 
The Surging Waves ſwell ſtill in higher Pride, 
And ſport in Triumph on the raging Tide: 
While the fad Shore, thus vanquiſſid with Diſpair, 
Yield to the Ware, and the tormenting Air. 
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So ſtood the Spamards on the Nei ghbour ring Shore, 
And fo, with dreadful Aſpects look'd the Moor, 
When the bold Britons, eager to Engage, 
Fird all their Souls with Courage, and with Rage ; 

The loud Mouth Cannon quickly did repeat, of 
The General's Brav'ry, and the Sailors Heat : YO 
Gallia return d with Fire, their glorious Rage, 


And now the ee _ mg of the Wir mY 
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Now * — in, „ like wile Show'rs of thi, 
Or Opouts that in the Weſtern Ocean fall * | 
Now Darkneks Black as Hell, that ond Ae, 
And Fire breaks out, like Lightning in the Night; 
Thick Sulprous Flames ſpread oer the Beam Skies, 
Not to give Light, hut blind the Soldiers Eyes 
While Horror {till encreaſea with their Cries. 
Deaf ned with Naiſe, Amazd with fadden Blows, 
Now 'mong the Sailors more Confuſion grows; 
Their Shrowds r torn, Maſts by the r fal, 


Here Legs and * in > wild Deftrudtion te; 
| While furious Flames a the Tackling fly: 


This way they run to prop > the falling Maſt, 
"Then leavet, t, to fave the finking * with haſte: 


1 
Here a Broad- ſide has pour d a Deluge in, 
Then at the Pump they Work with all their main, | 
To pour the Sea into the Sea again. 
Now the Fight rages, now the Battel's hot, 


And &ery Sailor to his Buſineſs got; 
Gen ral with Gen ral now defigndly meet, | 


While Shovel Thunders thro' the Gallick Fleet, 


And ſtreaming Flags lie ſhatter at his Feet. 

W hole Show'rs of Fiery Balls on Ship-board rain, 
While the dread Sounds diſturb tir Atlantict Main; 
For Sovereignty the Bellowing Engines roar, | 
And make their Claim knownto each diftant Shore. 
Evn Neptzne trembles at th' impetuous Stocks, 4 


Forſakes the Deep, for Safety, ſeeks the Rocks. 
But Earth and Seas, the dire Convulfions feel, 


The frantick Waves, like Drunkards, toſs, ate, | 
And tumble too and fro, the mighty Keel: 9 
Rouling gainſt Seas, her Maſſy Ribs are ſplit, 
And fored in this Combuſtion to refit: t:: 


Others like burning Beacon do appear. | 
Stord well with Pitchy Cordage, and with Tar. 


Next ſee a horrible and hideous Blaſt, 
Blow up the Deck, and rend the ſturdy Maſt; 
Break the tuff Oak i in Splinters thro' the Sky, 
Then force the pondrous Waves in Air to fly; 


While 
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While mangled Limbs amidft the Surges tide, 
Toſsd by the Sea, with her diſdainful Pride. 
The Eaſtern Winds drive on the roaring Train, 
That fret the angry Billows of the Main : | 
Now Nereus Foams, and now the ſtorming Tide, 
With Violence 'gainſt evry. Ship does ride ; bs 
Waves fall on Waves, and Seas on Seas are driven, 
Then break, like Thunder-Claps that fall from Heaven. 
Both Sides attack, both Sides alike defend, 
This gives the Charge, the other Aids his Friend. 
Sometimes they hope, ſometimes they doubtful. grow, 
While Death ftrikes ſure on both at evry Blow. Ly 

Conqueſt kans here, then ver the other fide, 9 
Like boiſt rous Winds that drive th' unruly Tide, WE 
Here one drops down, his Room another : er fils, "x 
That a huge Ball, this a mall Splinter Kills ; Ec 
His Friend ſucceeds him, takes the i vacant Place, | 5 | N 
And falls himſelf within a little ſpace. . | 
Heaps crowd on Heaps, and Groans 5 dreadful grow,] 
The hideous Objects from their Sight they i throw, 
And in their Cries, fink to the Deep bew. 
The rueſul Proſpe&t ftrikes a Fear on all 
That ſee brave Men in vain for Pity call : 
80 Savage Swine will roar with claryrous Not, 
When any from the Heard for Safety cries, 
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ST 
Round him they flock, to give their beſt Relief, 
And what they want in Powr, they yield in Grief. 


Now ſee the Sea-green Waves with Blood are dy, 
And Purple Billows on the Surface ride; 
See how the FPorporſe Monſter is afraid, 
Looks pale with Horror, dare not ſhow his Head, 
But hides himſelf in the Seas ouzy Bed. 
Iritons in vain attempt to baniſh Fear, Rk 
But fly with wild Diſorder, here and there, * 
Thro' all the Deep, Aſtoniſhment they ſpread, 
And more the Fire, than Neptune Anger dread. 0 


But ſee, how Rook Labours and Toils to meet 
The Gallick Heroe, midſt his pompous Fleet; 


How his Eyes ſparkle, how his Eye-Bal Is roul, 
How wiſe his Conduct, yet, how great his Soul 
Swoln big with Rage, with Albion ss Glory fir d, 
To evry Soldier he new Life inſpird. 3 
Each did his Fel low with ſtern Wrath inflame, 
And ſwelling Pride, made ev ry Sailor claim 


| The ſpreading I awrele nf their Genral«s Fame. 
Clapping and Raving with tumultuous Sound, 


The very Seas did to the Noiſe rebound ; 
Diſdaining Fear, tho Death their Huzzas met, . 
They ſpurnd the Grill Tyrant from their Feet. 1 
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(13) 
| Now Pale, then Black, and Bloody as they * 
Purſuit of Conqueſt baniſird Fear away, *  -* -- 
And ev ry Soldier Bleſt the Glorious Day. 
No baſe Contenſion roſe, but noble . 
To ſee, who ſhou'd | 
Moſt Honour gain, not who ſhowd ok bel 
So the Renown'd Achilles, when he _ 
With Hector, evry thing but Fame. forgot ; 
| The Heroe ſored the Grecians to ſtand by: 8 _— „ 
Not to affiſt, but praiſe his Victory. 1 1 
Tho greater Fleet: were never Sante... 1 
And ſuch brave Cagtping never may — 63H 41 
Thoulouſe, the Pride of Gals Flute in vr vin * 
2 On mighty Rook, pour d all kus fer ram: 2 
W hoſe hideous Clamours rent the very Skies 
| With Terror, ues but Britons durſt deſpiſe. | 
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Like ſome fell Monfte bale, caſt on the Shore, 
That ſeares the e hee ring Cattel with his Roar, 
So France ſp poke from rr: Pong {nun ig : 


Doleful Pits of ap ching D 


Ee 


Whole Shibles of allies to the their come, 4 
Which from Creat Rook KT a esd y Doom: 

With ſlaviſh Toil, they croſs tile Eddies Row, 
But cer their Werk is finiſhid; fink below, 
With hideous Shrieks and Cries of Galicit Woe. 
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Down as they Tumble, freſh Men raiſe their Heads, 
Then fink beneath, into their liquid Beds. 


Rook, like Great Neptune in his God-like Pride, 
When on a ſpotting Dolphin pleusd to Ride ; 
Mounted on toſſing Billows in a Storm 


Such is his Glory, and as firm he ſtands | 
Gainſt Galiaæs N, and her Batt ring Rams; 
While Jennings, Ike a Noble Setbnd, cis 
To Aid his Gerral's Butbel / andprodaim 


How like an | Drouin Ne cone Fart ve I of 


While Death attacks him Dr iti Pltr ind Near, 


Now Tholouſe does aſſeſh his f yr try, 5 
And Bullets flaming from the Erft [TC oth, 


T 


1 


Or weltring i in their Gore, . their r Spirits ow 
In helplels Cries, before the Battel end. 
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— cheſs Capteins were, 
Each brave Cm nder did his Danger a. 
evi Solcher ft the ſhocking War. 
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Round itt, 48 Gnitds, a Thouſmd Tritons ſwarm. L 


And throws Deftruftivn hond furt ev — vt 


Ota! 0b "_ 


They Burn, they Break, + hey. Thar rar and they * | 
e guſhing Blood ks Decks maſh down, - 
While ge gorging in the pl le Sen they they — 250 


His Eyes ſpoke Fire, the Language of his Ganz, ]. 


(15 
Like as with equal Rage and equal Mig, 1 þ 
Two adverſe Winds contend, tagether Fight 5 
Cloud againſt Cloud, and Wave aint Wavehiqalifh, | 
And Sea and Air, with ſtrong Gonyulfions clafh.;;// 
Then on ſome Rock with furious Shocks, __ _ | 
And whatſoeer oppoſes . they crufhc* 


ne £5 adi - BA | 
So met theſe War-likg N Navics gn. che Mag, Wye, 
And ſtreaming Fires ſpread oer the Watry Plain. 1 


Like ſome dire Comet, whoſe fierce Flames er W 
Where bloody Death, or Peſtilenge will dal. . "7 


J 


As &Wild Bull his Rivałs wont ta mν. 1 N 
So daring Shovel Stormd te Gf 1 a 4 


. 1 


That va the Force of theſe, — | 4 | 
Such Terror. in thei Navy, as he uad; he HE Y } 
Like ſome fierce Hxer, who diſplays bis Head 
Midſt Henis of Deer; who've eb pa tha, - 1 
Sq fdr Shows fled d Fenway #1 : 
As Waters run with Force that break their Bay ; _— 
Or as ſwiſt Ure by Valgas rolling Flogd,: . ).c a7 <a os + 4 
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Runs with a Torrent not to be withſtood. * Ko 
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Some Cyclops ſure, at Vulcan's Anvil, ruck 
This Thund'ring Hæoe om of Phe and Smoke. 
by That 


